78                A                     IN                    EGYPT
When the             police guard unlocked the Iron grille soon
dawn, a dusty, weary, tired-eyed figure stumbled out of the Great Pyramid's entrance. He made Ms way down the large square blocks of stone into the early morning sunlight and gazed,                         blinked5 at the flat5 familiar landscape,
His       act was to                     deep breaths^ one after the other.
Then he instinctively              his face upwards towards Ra, the
sun, and                             Mm for this blessed gift of light to
mankind.